LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

censure without desiring praise. They applaud all
my tenderness for her; but would like me to be
less constantly occupied in preventing pain and
procuring pleasure for her. That is how, with a
juxtaposition of words, people create impossible
characters, laws, educations, and domestic felicities.
With ideas like these they plague women, mothers,
young girls, and all the imbeciles who allow them-
selves to be preached to. Let us return to you,
who are as sincere and as polite as it is necessary
to be; to you, whom I love tenderly. The

Marquis of X------said to me the other day that

he was almost sure that they would drag you out
from the country. Very well! Let yourself be
placed at Court, without complaining of what your
family demands of you. Let yourself be ruled by
circumstances, and think yourself fortunate that
there are circumstances to rule you, relatives to
insist, a father to make a marriage for his daughter,
a daughter not too full of sensibility and reason to
permit herself to be married. If only I were in
your place! How much, as I observe your lot,
I am tempted to blame the religious zeal of my
grandfather! If, like his brother, he had consented
to go to mass, I do not know if he would have
found himself as well off in another world; but it
seems to me that I should have found myself far
better off in this one. Now indeed I often pity
myself; and think myself truly pitiable. My poor
Cecilia, what will happen to her? She was seven-
teen laSt spring. It was necessary to take her into
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